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To M AJOR B, &c. 


T is 4 bard Caſe, Gentlemen, a Man muſt f to a Goal for Paire- 
„e; and yet this is my Caſe I 77 yd it to the 7 
Perſons I could think” of, tbat might need Patience, ſuch as the 
. Breaking-Gitt , the Waiting-Conrtier, the Loſing-Gameſter, the 
Caſhier d-Officer, the Diſappointed Stock-Jobber, aud at laft to the 


upperamnuated Virgin, who call d me nnſeaſonable Coxcomb, and or- 


der d me a ſevere Complement, which, thanks to niiuble Heels, I eſcap d. 
So that now, Gentlemen, you are my laſt Hopes; and conſielering all 
_ things, {think you ſhould be as fond of Patience, as Tam of a Patron. 
I is nom ten Tears fince your Jnterrment in thatSepulchre of the Liuing, 
call d a Priſon, and therefore hich time to erect you a Monument. © 
| Ton cannot expecł Iſboud ſay uch in Praiſe of you; becauſe I an 
like to be no Gainer by you ;, ad fence I ſhall get nothing by Flattery, 
give me leave to ſpeak Truth; (which is a ſevere Impoſition on a De- 
dicator) and, if I am Dull, blame Truth, which you Lno is a bar- 
Aud bere ¶ am put to an inauſpicious puzzle at firſt entrance: For T 
cannot learn,why you have ſo long lain buried in thoſe Regions of Olſeu · 
rity. | However, I cannot but from hence infer, that you are valuable 
| Rarities, which the Times are fearful of lofing ; and therefore have 
lock d you up ſafe in the Coffer of Conne ment. And yet any one would 
be apt to think you were charg'd with very het ſious Crimes, by the ſeve- 
rity of your Puniſhment ;, for a long Impriſonment may be juſtly ſtiled 
a Daily Execution. wr „ 
1 Tbe World may reaſonably expect rea. thi 1g from you, during 7 S 
Neſſdence in this School of Patience; and if Affliction be the School 
of Vertue, you muſt have made great 1mprovements after ſ long « ccu- 
tinnance init, And truly, you may be ſaid to enjoy ſome Advanta- 


oth nt [df of Miſery; for you have the opportunity of 
2 9.4 at a ſecure — ſee the World play the x 


(22 mes - 


* 


we” 


Canes of Full 


Vir Chains, that make him 
Crutceb, becanſe he is Lame. 


that Darling Jewel, Liberty, after ſo melancholly a 


PREFACE. 


| N Folly aul. Knaver > .. without. being.concern'd- o eit ber 
Sele. a Re 


Thef&are ſome other ddvantages, which ſew beſedes your ſelves en- 
joy. Ton are ſecure from the Flattery of all-deſigning Men, who natu- 


 ratly abhor Poverty and 4 Priſon, becanſe they Reer they deſerve both. 


Tou neeil not fear the Templations of Pride aud Luxury, for you are 


not able to ſupport either : Jon have no opportunity of doating on ihat 


glittering Dirt, Gold and Silver, to make you neglei# a more” ſol id 


Good, nor is it in your power to be Ingemions at the Expence and: Peril A 
of the Publick to Aavance your Fortunes, and attract the Curſes of a 
whole Nation. In fine, Gentlemen, you are ſo many Wrecks caſt aſhore 


on the Coaſt of Mrsfortune, and there lie Wiſhing, that as one Wave : 


threw yen on, another would waſh you off, and jo wiſh I too. 
I dread the cenſure of an Adminiftration, yet I may withont 


Offence 
| ſay, That tho Puniſhment is generally the conſequence of Tranſpreſſon 
jet to puniſh a Man for being Miſerable, is like beating a Priſoner with 


ſo, or breaking 4 Cripple's Head with bis 


And now, Gentlemen, you might expect I ſboul l ſo ſome thing of . 


jet; but that 


would be Tantalizing and Abuſing you, unleſs I could effect it. 


Which I would readily undertake, but to ſoll icit empty-handed, would 
be as fruitleſs as Conrting or Suing in Forma Pauperis, and I ſhould 
be no more regarded than a Wealthy Prieſs de Frying Covetonſneſs, 


or a Lewd Poet, correcting theVices of the Age. 


ud therefore I muſt 


be as willing as they are able te releaſe you. 


” * 


leave you to them that confin'd you, and can only wiſh, that they would... | 


P ATIENCE 


OY, A Preſent to the . 
Prefs Ya ard, 5 


| The happy ſeat of many a — Love, 


= place, in which the Sun but rarely appears, 
1 Strepbon retir'd to hide his Face in Tears; 
| * Strephon, who once was thought the jollyeſt Swain, 
1 The Ornament and Glory of the Plain. 
1 FTFtom us is gon, and fitting all alone, 

| Teaches the Turtles yet a ſadder Moan. 
| Thoſe woods, in which we us d to hear him Sing, 
Win nothing but his Sighs and Sorrows Ring. 
1 Alter long ſearch Afflicted Damon here, 
B Found Strepben in the miuſt of his Deſpair. 


he a N | 1 2 | | 

ö He begg'd to know what eaus d him thus to Mourn, 
And fondly did Sollicit his Return. | 9 
Told how the Swains, with Mournful Willow Crown's, re 

| The lofs of their Beloved Strephon Moar'd. = 

2 At this he reard his Melanchelly Head, | 

=: And in a Paſſion, cry'd, all j Joy is Fled. 


From me and thee, and from that happy few, 
| ) . Who from the World to this retreat wirhdrow! 


1 | Damon, thy Ep Innocence and Youth, 
1 t yet diſcern * twixt Subtil Art and Truth, 
Hyprocriſy the Verniſh of Truth wears, 
And Falſhood i in an honeſt dreſs appears. 
; With vain appearances thou art miſled. 


The Fate that threatens thee thou doſt not dread, ; 
But think ſt thy Innocence will thee Defend, 
Againſt the moſt Malicious artful Ficad. 

| Pluto in his dark Regions below, PP 3 
| NoToal more fi for ki dafgnn can 1 FCC 
Than this damn'd Friend Hypocriſy,” whole fat. < A 
'Minics Mankin each day in tv Pre | 


=y 
. 4 4 


[3] 
Into the Courts of Princes ſhe intrudes, 
Nay, in the very Temples of the Gods: 
The Fool, the Wiſe fhe equally deludes. 


Dm Her Proteus-Countenance does on all impoſe, 


And when molt Saint: like ſhe moſt Miſchief does. 


But oh! What. Torments do theſe Thoughts create * 


My former Griefs I ought not to repeat ; 


Since Heav'n its kind Protection has withdrawn, 
| Pa tience, my Guardian- Angel's from me gone, 


And I my Sorrows muſt ſupport alone. 
At this a Flood of Tears guſh d from his Eyes, | 
| Whilſt with ſad Lochs, and interrupted Sighs - 
Damon defird to know the mournful Cauſe: 
„ 0 Streben ! doft thou fink beneath thy Woesꝰ 
if thou ſubmireft to Sorrow, well may . 

Wich the firſt ſhock of Grief Deſpair and Dis. 
But Damon, thou my Loſs conki#reſ not, 
The Cauſe of a Misfortunes thou'ft forgot. 
When Patience once i is gon, itis i in vain, | 


To chide a AWGe, ore mal compa: | 


——— 


V 


Ef 


Hear then my Mournful Tale, and thou wilt Say, 


F No Swain ſo Wretched ever was as I. 


Thou'ſt often heard me talk of Royal Par, 
The beſt of Monarchs and the belt of Men. 


In Peace and Plenty long he ruld this ile, 
F or then the Cod of Peace did on us Smile. 


Long had this pamperd freakiſh Nation been, 
Fed with the Manoa of a Monarch's Reign. 


Long had one Diſh their cravings Satisfy'd, - I ine un: 2002 


Until their ſqueamiſh Appetites were Cloy'd. 
i At laſt their vicious Palats, nor Content, 


Would have an Oglio of Goverment. . 5 bt! 7 Rib 1 
And, whilſt of ev ry thing ſomething they eme, PAR. 
An Anarchy or nothing they will have.” 6% AA 6 ge 


The Martyrd Pex, they faſt ſent to his Grave," ee 
1 threw up Croſs or Pile what Government to Have. tht itt £5 0 


The Gods, who never Puniſh with. Remorſe, - 278.4 i 
Gave them their with, altho' they wiſh'd a Curſe. ' © 


Steal of the Royal Oak, which long had Stood, 
The ancient Top and Glory of the Wood, A 000 10 5 


[5] 


: F rom off the Poplar- Tree che giddy Rout, 
Did wedge a Strain of blockiſh Sor reigns out. 
From thence they hew d thoſe maſsy Logss of Power, 
And whirtled Scepters as you 1d whittle Skewers! 
A Brace of Patriots, from each County Sent, 
Sate like the Ghoſts of deceas'd Government. 
8 Theſe ap d their Sov” reign, but with ſuch a mein, 
As Gold adult rate does the lawful Coin. 

: They roba the Land, before by Wars Decay d, 
And, Oh Theſe Saints! ! whilſt they rob'd, Wept and Pray'd. 
T. attone the mighty fn they faſt 1 in Tears, 

They pray'd by Sabbaths, but revell'd by Years. 
All this I ſaw, and more, for Patience did, 
My Drooping Spirit to deſpair forbid. z 
With what Diſdain, Damon, delt think I fow 


; Fellows with fringing Trowſers bear the finay, 


* And Divine Collar bands orie the Law > 


My juſt Reſentment ſcarce I could reſtrain 


-| Againſt this awkward Dunghil-upſtart Train. 


To ſee a Pair of Repreſentatives, 
Leaving their Charge of Children and their Wives, 
Who rother Day i in their non Country fate 
As Referees, about a br oken Pate, 

And talk'd Sedition over Table Beer, 

At the next Seſſion, ſaucily appear, 2 
And there pretend to manage Government's affair. 


They in the Temple, would pretend with Eaſe, 


T* unravel Heaven's Myſtical © decrees: 

To tell the Intrigues of the Celeſtial Powers 
Ard open Heaven as a Cheſt of Drawers. 
Then Conſcience was the fatal Dog and Bell, 
That led theſe blinded Biggots down to Hell. 
Whatever Government v ppermoſt ſate 


Still Conſcience fetch'd and carried the Glove of State. ] 


They us4 the Cutting Hanger of the Spirit, 
As Swits his Sword for mony, not for Merit. 


They'd make a Golden Calf without a in, 


And preſently reduce i it into Coin. 


FR 0 —— — ————⏑4ä— k . — — 
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BD Conſcience in them was till moſt free and kind, 


| It was the Spaniel Dictate of the mind, 
f That Lab at every thing it ſelf deſign'd. 
208 | _ When theſe Religous, Ry err ard theRoſt, 
| ED Religious Reverence and Piery were lolt, 
| The Altars of the Gods they did invade, 


And Sacri). oe with them became a Trade. 

At laſt theſe u:xtures ſuch a ſurfeir Bred, 
That they by int 'reſt, more than choice were led; 
＋ implore the ſafe return of Royal Pan, 5 


And beg the Influence of his happy Reign 


** * 43 : n , 
VOY i tt rr i Alt no <A ds rt Ot ern 


He ſoon return'd and he as ſoon forgot 
A juſt Reſentment of his Father's Fate, 
Thoſe Vipers, which at firſt were Froze with Fear, 
Seeing no Vengeance threaten them drew near, 


a 


And, with the Beams of Mercy thaw'd they ſoon 


Begen to play the Game of Forty one, | 


R oO OG TIS . * n 


l 


As I remember, 'rwas about that time, 


Perverſe Menaleas did my Friendſhi p claim, 


11 Too W 1, had I ne'er known the Num 


— — — 


1 


At firſt to me an Angel he appear d, 120 


By all good Men Belov'd, by all Men Fear d. 
None could the Muſick of his Tongue des, 
His Foes as well as Friends he. could Command ; 


But this alas, was al Hypocriſy, | 
| And I the Myſtery too late did ſee, 7 
How did our Iſland eccho with his Praiſe, 1 | 
Wnilft he his Monarch's ſang in paſſixe Layes ? | 
But oh! how quickly did he change his Theme, 8 | 
And run into the oppoſite Extreme ? - | 
The Gracious Pax, with him no more is good, | 
: But is a Tyrant, and delights in Blood. : ; 
Mercy to him's imputed as a Cie, A 
And Meekneſs counted Cowardize in him; | | 
The Royal Pan, rows'd. from his Lethargy, = | | 1 


. F orthwith reſolv d to let the Rebels ſee, 
” That he by Heaw n was ſent to govern them, 


And *Fwas their Duty to ſubmit to him. 


Upon th approach of Vengeance they withdrew, 
So ſoon can Juſtice Mongril Souls ſubdue ! = 


tos Roda wo”, As. — 


[9] 


Things thus being ſertl'd, Pan in Peace expir d, | 1 q 
And to the Manſions of the Bleſt retir d. 7 

Next to the Throne his Royal Brother came, { 
Tho not of Fortune, yet a Son of Fame. | 8 


5 The Fatal Error does the Family purſue, 
His Anceſtors i in Mercy This will equal too. 


Bur to what End? 


Monarchs in vain their Foes endear by Love, 


For pardon'd Rebels ſeldom Loyal prove. 5 


His Dove like Innocence no cunning knew, 
But did his Foes with Benefits purſue : 

More juſtly, none the Character maintain'd, 
Of the beſt Maſter, and the trueft Friend. 


In him affifted Merit fouud redreſs, - 
And none more pity'd Virtue i in Diſtreſs ” 
The Widow's Succour, and the Orphans Care, 
Ia Peace a Father, and i in God a War. | : 
With all good Men, he held a ju Eſtee, OG LS 


Tho. no Man's Foe, yer few wers Friends to him e 


n 


C10 1 


Do he Publick- Good He to His own prefer'd, 


Great was his Merit, poor was his Reward: 


: How often was his precious Life at Stake, 


For his ungrateful Country 8 Sake? 

How often for her Sacrific d his Blood, 

And rode i in Triumph o'er the joyful Flood: 2 

At all times watchful, ready to defend 
And for her Safiy, on the brink of Danger and. 
: Yet did this Country with relentleſs Shame, 
Defile his Spotleſs and Unblemiſh t Fame. 
Scandal, the curſed Vermin of III. Times, 


B: gan to daſh him with her Dirty Rhimes. ; 
And diſcontented Libel did af perſe, Te 


— His Innocence with naſty ſpurious Verſe. 


Now ripen'd Malice impudently {hews, 
Inſtead of faithful Subjects, Perjur d Foes: 
And now, inflead of Pan, the Great and Juſt, 


They call bim Pan, of Kings and Men the wort. Ls 


Hadſt thou but ſeen with what Heroick Grace, 
No ruffling Stown or Paſſion ! in his Face. | 
- This Godlike Prince did bear the preſſing Weight, 


And did their Royal Sovereign Depoſe. 


I 


Of mighty Wrongs, and his too rigid Fate, 


Twould puzzle thee, or any one to tell, 


Whether the Saint, or Hero did excel. 


All this [ faw ; 5 but if thou askeſt how, 

I did the mighty Tryal undergo 5 
Tons Patience, that ſupported me to bear, 
For then my Guardian: Angel Pati nce was here. 


Hitherto things went ill, but after more, 


And greater Troubles far than theſe 1 bore. 
5 The ſaddeſt Scene of Grief was yet to come, 
The Royal Pan, once more muſt ſeek a F oreign home 
For wich Tumultuous Fury now. inflam'd, 


The Clam'rous People will not be reſtrain'd. 


But againſt Pan, unanimouſly Roſe, 


What ſteady Vertue then did him Suſtain, 
Who of his Sufferings would not Complain. 
His Sacred Perſon rmdely they infult, = 


And make his very Miſeries his fault 
Thoſe Rebels, who their Prince of Life Bereav 'd, 


And fent their Maryr'd Sor reign to his Grave. 


ES] 
Did Faſt and Pray and ſeemi ngly Regret, 
To cloak the Murder with a pious Cheat. 


= But with a Canine Appetite theſe Joy, | 
And Triumph o'r diſtreſſed Majeſty. . | 


No longer Reverence | is to him paid, 
T hey Cur ard Rail. od whill they curs'd he Pray'd, 
For the unthinking Wretches thus miſled. 
Being deſerted now, in vain he ſtrove, 
For not one Tree i in al Dodone's Grove, 
Would Shield her Monarch i in the Arms of Love. 
But to a Foreign Clime he muſt repair, 
” F or nought but Fate and Danger threaten'd here. 
This too I ſaw, for Patience ſtill was near, 
Patience that only could enable me to bear; 
The mighty Loſs ot our departed PAN, 
An exil'd Wander i in a Foreign Land. 
With him the Genius of our Iſle withdrew, 
And Plagues in cluſters round a about her flew! 
For firſt a {ad debate began to be, 
| Nature and Principle could not agree : | 


[wu] 4 
| Reaſon by Intereſt bound was kept in awe,” . eB ee 4 
| And Perſecutionbore the Name of Law. „„ 
$2ucy intruders Juſtice over-rul'd, - 1 5 8 
And all our ſacred Topicks ridicul'd, ——q 
l A wild Enthuſiaſin the Ile o'er ſpread, 
f * And giddy Fancy fill'd each buſy Head : 


= Till, ripe for Miſchief, aftive Malice burſt, 

> And round about us all her Plagues diſpers'd, 

w hat Crowds of Graves cover d the Neighbouring 7 
| Whoſe Streams did Blood intead of Water yield 

The Channels ſtopt with Carcaſes and Bones, 

Inſtead of gentle murmurs pour'd forth Groans, 

o! had'ſt thou ſeen yon Fruit ful Neighbouring Ille, 


On which indulgent Heaven once did ſmile; 1 

How from a pleaſant Paradice * was chang'd, 

5 And Deſolation through i it freely rang 'd, 
5 -Twould freeze thy Blood, for ſurely ſuch a Scene | 
Of Horrour never over-ſpread the V 2 | 
Tes then Ambition's Martyrs fought to fave, = N 4 
Ruligion which they ne'er defird to have, 


£ x4 1 
Thoſe Executioners of State reform'd, 
What they ne er underſtood, but ridicul'd and ſeorn'd. 
Then ſubtil Art and ki [gnorance, | 


— 


With learn'd Impiety their Force advance, | WY 
To Murder Truth whom ſoon they gaſping lay'd. 
For ſhe by Moderation was betray'd. 
But Pardon me, for I would not Profane, | 
| The Sanfhity and Revrence of that Name: 
| Thou to the Gods too nearly art ally'd, 
With ſuch Aſſociates as theſe to ſide; 
8 Who doſt the Vengeance of the Gods affivage, 
And with chy Temper, calm- the wildeſt Rage. | 
But curs'd Hypocriſy aſſames thy Shape, ; . 2 
And does pretend thy Innocence to ape. | 
| Thus common Proſtitutes aſfatt to wear, 
The Chaſt and Pious Matron's Character: 
By which poor Innocence too ofs.unarm's- 
1s eaſily to its own Deſtruction charm'd- 
| ThenGodlike Reaſon, and fx'd Loyalty, 
Which us d to teach all Subjects to ober, 
Was forc'd to be a patient ſtander by. 


* 6— — 
N : —— —— 
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Allegiance, which was once the darling Theme, 


Is a Religious banter now in them. 


"2 An awful Rey rence once bleſt each 0 Pls, 
Which rade impiety does now defile. 
Our Altars us 'd to ſmoak with facred Fu umes, 
But now our locenſe from the Dung: -hil comes 5 
Are they not highly [mpious, who chooſe, - 
Their Prieſts and Legiſlators from the Stews ? D 
Let, Danon, this Prophaneſs [ have ſeen, 
And born, for Patience did ſupport me then. 
; Thoſe limpid Streams, which from Parnaſſus ran, 
That did with Wit and Mirth inſpire each Swain, 
Do now run foul oerclouded with 4 Fog, 
| Of heavy Dulneſs, like yon neighbouring Bog. 
But why did I that filthy Quagg: mite name, 


5 Which from the Devil with Damnation came 1 


That Sink of Sin, and ſordid Avarice, = 
The Bane of Vertue, and the Source of Vice. 
5 Whoſe Country lis ſo low that they may well, 
aan Plays Region to i = 


[16] 

When gracious Pan withdrew, he left behind, 
A milk white Flock, that never had been ſtain d, 
Always for Innocence and ſteady Vertue famd. 
But the Contagion, which ſeiz'd the reſt, 
E Too eaſily this pretty Flock polleſt 
And with foul Leproſy thus over-run, 

Thoſe, whom all Good-men lov'd, all Good-men ſhun, 
Yet Pardon me, ye Chaſt and Vertuous few, 
8 Who early from the Peſtilence withdrew, 


And would not for vile Gain to Mammon bow. 
Theſe, Damon, have I ſeen with cheerful Grace, 
: 'And beauteous Innocence ſmiling in each Face, 


Out. brave Misfortune, but with filent Pain, 
| Bemoan the loſs of their departed Pan. 
"Twas then perverſe Menalcas did exert, 


His former Principles and Helliſh Arr. 
” With juggling Prieſt- Craft and State. 1 6 b 

. He prov'd Hypocriſy : a neceſſary vice. 1921 
That a Cataſtrophe in Church or State, 
Was but a caſual Exigence of Fate, 4800 
And alf Religion but a Holy Cheat. 2 


— — IR ons nn 


e 
His Moderation was a Fury grown, - 4 4 
 ASaint in publick, but a Deri alone. = 
The Olive-branch of Peace was in his * 
But War and Deſolation in his mind. 
| Nay, when I faw the Woolf, my Flock deltroy, 
He ſwore to me there was no Danger nigh:... 
This was his Praftice this his-conſtant Theme, 
12 And almoſt all our Swains were thus. betray'd by him: 
Strange faſcination ! That Mankind deftroys, 
Who, what he fatal knows, ſhould make his choice. . 
For comfort then, I to my Pipe repair, 
To lull my Sorrows and afſwage my Care, 
But oh my Pipe too is uſurp'd upon, 
By ev'ty clumſy, heavy, bulky, „Clown. 
There was a wretched Wight, chat had rehears . 


1 And liſp d Pars Praiſe in rugged uncouth Verke, . 
| 1 Now ſtucer'd forth in it-dreſt fulſome Rhimes 3 


1 
7 | 


. * 
{ 


The vile Iniquity of vier Times. 885 
Next a Quack-Rhimer, call'd the City Bard, / | 
Wich ſtol'n . and borrow 4 wit appeard. = 


104 


24 | ac” ” 


[ rs. } 
Death's Parveyer, who by fickly Monat, | „ 0118725 bs 45 
And like the Worms on putrid Nature lives; 8 
e Virgit's Bayes, were nei — | 15 0 
Till Lewdly touch d by thy preſuming Hantke. ” (N ug 
Vile Wretch, durſt thou uſurp Abollos Lyre 1 YA . - 44 


Ne er did the Muſes yet Cloſe-ſtool inſp ire. | 
The Clyſter-pipe thy hand would better Grace. 
With which thou giv ji to coſtire Nature * 


Or to thy former Tub ** repair, Ty anger . ale e t 
And ch · Mob harrangue with Myſtick Nonfenſe there. 

| Pretenders now in Crowds the Laurel ela d. 

But one, for Maſſy bulk and Impudence much amd, 43108 n ot +1 
Aſſum d the Title of the Muſes Son, ee ee e en "TO: 
Aliho he never Drank at Hels 
But ſiriftly mas broaght up in faßten School, OT HOT! Kay * 
Where he was taught to be a Foe to Rule. LY 


Rebellion he natwally fen s. 
And mightily Impro d in Bulk and Sin. FTC 


But when his Crimes were ripe for Jultice grown, e 
And that the Gallows claim d him for her om. 0 
heuer dd revs bis Don. 
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© Forwhich th'ungrateful Monſter ever flac, — «| t 
Revil'd the Memory of that forgiving Prince Go. K 

Coupled with him, his Counter- -part appears, | | | 

; A vile Pretender too in ficred Verſe. | 1 55 1 85 4 \ 
Nature deſign d him for another uſe, | 

I To conett thi Efſence of unſavory Toes, 55 e . | \ 

Behind a Counter Cant in formal Phraſe, 8 + | | 


3 And wares extol with Mercenary Praiſe; 
- Coy Nature never would allow him Skill, 


Enough to guard the Head, but cloth the Heel. 
But now with noiſe the Town this Upſtart fills, 


And: revaits Potirieks in weekly Bills: 5 
Hitherto Patience was my conltant guide, 
And with relief my Spirits Rill Sppljid - 
- Til Swarms of Innovations crowding i in, 
i "The mighty Lorem me cod r REH 
A but wing d with ſpeed ſhe did from hence retire, b ; 
A And left poor Strephon nothing but Deſpair E 1 . : 
mi Whoſe Widow'd Soul the Loſs ſhall always Mourn, | 


4 Uatil his Goddeſs, Patience 408 return: 


Whilft Dower heard the Swain his Griefs rehearſe; - 
He anſwerd him with Sympathetick Tears; ; 5 
And ev 'ry mutual Complaint and Sich, 
Serv'd to make up a-mouruful. — 3 . 155 
When on a indien in the diſtant Skies, 0 1 
Behold a Scene of moſt cranſporting Joys; 
| For Srrephon there his Goddeſs Patience ſpies. 
Who, with a fondneſs ſwift : as eager Love, 
Flies from the-Palace of Almighty Lag 
To chear her . and his Griefs remo 
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